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The contention of the two famous Houfes , 

V nder the conduct of this T raitor Cade ? 

To rifeagainft yourSoueraigne Lord and King, 

Who mildly hath his pardon fent to you. 

If you forfake this monftrous Rebell heere ? 

If honor be the marke whereat you.ayme. 

Then haft to France that our fore-fathers won. 

And win againe that thing which now is loft, 

And leaue to feeke your Countries ouerthrow. 

All. A Cliffords Clifford. 

They forfake Cade 

Cade. Why how now,wil you forfake your general. 
And ancient freedome which you haue poffeft? 

Tobend youriSeckes vnder their feruilc yokes, 

Who if you ftir,will ftraight way hang you vp. 

But follow me, and you fhall pull them downe. 

And make them yeeld their liuings to your hands. 

All. A Cade, a Cade, 

They run to Cade againe. 

O l f. Braue warlike friends, heare me but fpeake, 
Refufe not good whilft it is offered you : ' 

The King is mercifull.then yeelde to him. 

And I my felfe will go along with you 
To Winfore Caftle, whereas the King abides. 

And on mine honour you fhall haue no hurt. 

All, A Clifford,a Clifford, G od faue the King. 

Cade, -ow like a feather is this rafcall company 
Blowne cuery way ? 

But that they may fee there wants no valiancy in me. 
My ftaffe fhall make way through the midft of you. 
And fo a poxe take you all. 

He runs through them with his fiaffe, 
and then flies away. ^ 

Hue. Go fome and make after him, and prodaime, 
That thofe that can bring the head of Cade, 

Shall haue a thoufand Crowncs for his labour. 

Come march away. Exit cm. 

Enter 






fTorke and Lane after. 

L ° rd Retail 

The Rebell Uade had bene fuppreftere this * 

An ^Ithercftthat do takepart with him,’ 

?elfiMa? K&b r a l dClfwd > » ith *heRe- 

rn<f t -v. h rs about their ™h*s. 

CM. Long hue King Henry, Englandslawfull Kino • 

Lee heere my Lord, thefe Rebels are fubdude g * 

And offer their hues before your highnefiefeete. 

But tell me Clifford, is their Captaine heere 

a thoufand crownes. Bucmavir” . ut r rin 8his fliall haue 
thefe their faults, that by thefe traitors^ 0 * Maie \ to P ardon 

Fo f 2 .Stand yp you fimple men, and gTcoTmalfo $ 

For you did take in hand you know not what ' 

And go in peace obedient to your King* 

wl d m U u asfU ^ le ^ and y° u Aallnot want 

Go7r 1UCS K a ^ d WCares thc En 8 li ^ Crowne. 

A l Cod faue the Kmg,God faue the King. 

Thafri' COme kt 1afi to London how wifh fpeede 
That folemne procefhons may be fun a E * 

In laud and honor of the God ofheaiTen 

And triumphs of this happy vuftorie ? r • 

o j °J kear be sand eating them 

Thf ltdfland L ° r f d h k ° w P 1 r eafant is this country life, 
i his little land my father left me heere, * J 

“inde.fauM me as wclL 
As all the pleafures in thc Court can yceld* 

Mbs. 
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